BUCKINGHAM
know nothing of Count Mansfeld's journey or this fleet,5 he wrote, 'which discontents even the best sort, if not all. They say, it is a very great burden your Grace takes upon you, since none knows anything but you.  It is conceived that not letting others bear part of the burden you now bear, it may ruin you (which Heaven forbid).  Much discourse there is of your Lordship here and there, as I passed home and back, and nothing is more wondered at, than that one grave man is not known to have your ear, except, they say, my good and noble Lord Conway. All men say, if you go out with the Fleet, you will suffer in it, because, if it prosper, it will be thought no act of yours, and if it succeed ill, they will say it might have been better had you not guided the King.   They say your undertakings in the Kingdom will much prejudice your Grace.' *   But no doubt Buckingham tossed this letter of warning contemptuously on one side, and continued boldly and fearlessly in his ambitious designs.
On October 8th, 1625, eighty ships spread their canvas to the winds which were to bear them upon their gallant enterprise against the Spaniard. Many of the hulls were rotten, and some of the badly patched canvas had seen the historic battle of the Armada. The 'ten brave regiments' they carried were half starved, wholly unpatriotic and thoroughly anxious to have done with the whole affair and get back home. Thousands of raw recruits do not make an army. The commanders had seen enough to justify the most complete despondency. There had not even been sufficient foresight in the councils at home to fix the point of attack, and it was only after a hastily summoned council, on rounding Gape St. Vincent, that it was decided to land quietly at St. Mary Port in Cadiz Bay and thence spring a surprise attack upon San Lucar, twelve miles away.
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